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Three years. had passed, not withont cares
and sorrows in their small family, bus still in
quict contentment, when the sister-ir: law of
Mrs. D& Waipon was ealled away to follow
héer brother into a better world; this casual-
y would have mitigated their condition, if

g for
red her
health to such a degres, as to be compelled

‘#to'tnkato her bed. A small amount of

money, she had managed to save, wns en-
tirely expended during her sickness, and for
the burial of her sister-in-law. Sorrowfully
she ofteri gazed anxiously at her dangMter,
the only joy she had, conjecturing what was
to be the future destiny of the poor girl, her,
orphan dadglter, if-she her mother, too,
It was on a cold and

from the doetor, whence she got some medi-
cine for her mother, an her way home,
crossing the bridge over the river Moldavia,
where she saw a carriage and its horses, wild,
unmanegable and running. away, coming in
a dashing gallop towairds her. Emily lost
not & moment in running te the end of the
bridge, and was on the point of stepping on
the pavement of the street tokeep out of the
way ofthe infuriated horses, when losing
her fooling on the snow and ice-slippery
pavemeunt, she fell down, and so unfortunate-
ly a8 tobe in imminent peril of being erush-
ed to death. An offieer of the dragoons
passing by and seeing her great danger,
sprang with lightning speed to her, lifted
her in Lis arms and Lore her amid the ap-
proving shouts of the people to a place of
safety; trembling and blushing, Emily en-
deavored to thank her presorver, 2 very
handsome young man, in the most heartfelt
terms, and entreated him to accompany lLer
to her motlier that she too might have the
pleasure of thanking him for his noble deed,
but the officer excused himself, and said,
that it was with regret he denied himself the
honor of her-company, as some military du-
ty prevented his complying with her request,
‘neither have I, he continued, ‘done anything
but a duty encumbent on every human be-
ing ;' with those words lie went away almost
bowitched by thie glances of those dark and
lustrious blue eyes of Emily. A
Emily went homie and related to her sick
mother all that had &ppenea. Bhe was at
first terriffed, butéat the conclusion of the
story she thanked God ina gincere and
heartfelt pra; ‘the preservation of her
dear child from such a horrible deatlf!. The
emotions of her hieart having subsided a lit-
tle, Mrs. D Wanpox réproved her daughter
for neglecting to learn at least the name of
thie officer, that she too might have expressed
her gratitude to him; to Emily his name
was of course tnknown, byt the image of
her preserver was for over engraven on her
young and innocent Lieart. Shajras always
vividly recalling the puﬁ"‘o'f the scene
to her in‘mgi!mtitm._vnrﬂlr er she crossed
the bridge or passed Tie
disaster. .
Emily was now in her sixteentl) year, and
nal charms _more and more unfold-
treasures of her cultivated mind to
such a degree, that she was enlled the belle
of Prague evoerywhere. Appearing in :
Jic was sure to excite general homage
‘angelic loveliness. There was an ifdeseril
enchantment about her that evep her n
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altentive, also regarding liis dress, he oceca-
sionally called on Mrs, De Waldon, to in-
qure anxiously into the state of ler health
and other circumstances and things, which
on sexcept only to re-
#8 20t or receive
¥ .
8 rent became

ad time, which
ranfllle but Mr.
Dempsky in liis present ihe le beha-
viour, also offered for the use of the ladies a
beautiful garden attached to the honse,
which was the more surprising, as Mrs. De
Waldon had before this vainly entreated him
to permit her the use of it} his visits became
now more frequent than ever, and sometimes
he would present  the mother with the
chioicest fruits of bis garden, or on another
oceasion present the daugliter with the most
beautiful flowers tied into a bouquet, nay he
even sometimes dared to kiss the hands of
mother and daughter, before bowing lim-
self out of the room. e e o
‘For a long time Mrs. D
explain to herself the reason ¢
kindness to her family, it being
tion to his known character, Butshe fel
times & presentiment of Lis true intentions.—
She was not deceived, when onc morning
being alone, Mr. Dempsky with a new wig
and dressed in the extreme of fashion, solici-
ted an interview with her; it was granted,
and with decp bows he made his entrance
into the room, commenced the conversation
with the common topics of the day, and
then led off on the happinness and joys of
married Jife, and expatiated at great length
on his unhappy lot,in not having as yet ex-
perienced such bliss, as he had never before
secn a young lady attractive emough in per-
son and mind to offer his heart and hand,
but heaven had Dlessed him at ladt in recog-
nizing and appreciativg the loveliness and
accomplishments of her daughter, and she
alone deserved to become his wife. “Yes, my
dear Mrs. De Waldon,” he continued, “I love
your daughter, her graces bave enchained
me, and it i_':ﬁnpo-ibla for me to exist with-
out her, I give myself up, therefore, to the
secret hopé of your sanction to our union,
and that you will now look upon mo as
your future son-in-law, making me such in
L fact as soon as convenient to you;” and with
these words this silly and conceited person
glanced with a -complacent smile at his re-
flected form in the opposite hianging looking
glass, Although Mrs. De Waldon had sus-
pected his intentions, and that the beauty
of Emily alone had melted the ice around
the heart of this old man, she never expected
to hear it avowed so soon, but having tact
suffici y to listen to his proposal, she an-
swered him with her native dignity and
kindness tliat an offer of marriage to a
young lady was a very important event in
her life, and dught to be well considered,
that he would not expect her to give him a
decided answér now, but having spoken to

her daughter ‘bout it; she then could

was not only  immed;

N

him know the result of itn the course'of
the day. “~— S E

Mr. Dempsky was a rich man, possésing,

the spot of her “dﬂ his house in the dity, a fine country

residence in the environs of Prague, which
yielded him a good round sum of money in
rent every year, so that a marriage of her
da::lghlor with him, could have secured to
Liar @ life free from eare and want. But leav-

psky was known to be a
eh, #ud an infamous usurer, and
h not least renson, was the
sl her daughter to this
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".. r. Dempsky having anticipated quite a
different result, and counting on their pover-
ly for complying with_ his wishes, sccing
himself thus cooly and insullingly rejected,
beeame furious, and was now, certainly not
the man to fulfill the concluding wish of
Mra. De Waldou’s letter.

On the next day, alrealy, he called for
‘the money due”to him, yet, informing her,
either, consent to the marriage of her dangh-
ter with him, or not paying the money due
to him in six days, he would enforce the
rigours of law against her. She knew him !
too well, to expect anything better from I1im,§
but hiow to avert and relieve her distresses,
without sacrificing the happiness of her
daughter, was a riddle to her, as just now |
her means were entirely exhausted, her em-
barrassient and cares enlarging every hour
and with anxiety of heart, and weeping eyes,
she saw a dark, troubled cheerless future,
open before her, but, where afflicion’s great-
est, God's saving hand is nearest !

Accustomed to domestic life, Emily never
desired any other pleasure, than to be near
her mother, attending and enlivening her

s | weary hours, oceasionally leaving her to the

care of a friend, she went to a neighboring
chapel, hearing mass and praying to God for
the recovery of her mother’s liealth.  On the
day that Mr, Dempsky made known his fi-
nal determination to her mother, she had
a8 usual, to fulfil her pious duty, and
n'mn-keing over, she slowly retraced her
ste]; homeward. It was getting dark, and
she was just on the point of stepping over
the threshiold of the chapel,when,accidentally
casting down her eyes, ehe saw lying on the
floor near the door some shining object,
stooping down she took it up, and wraping
her handkerchief around it, without farther
looking at it. Buthow surprised, nay fright-
ened, was Emily on coming homg showing
it to her mother, she discovered now for the
first time, that it was a magnificent worked
bracelet, covered with the most valuable
stones. Neither mother nor daughter for a
moment entertained the thought of retaining
this valuable ornament as their property.—
They carefully put it up, expecting soon to
hear who was the owner of it, and after the
lapse of a few days, the above mentioned
friend of Emily's, told her that it was adver-
tised in the papers, the person who had
found a bracelet, according to description,
would meet” with a reward commensurate to
its value, on leaving it at the mansion of
Gen. Count De Thurneck.,
[coxoLupED NEXT WEEK.]
.
Holtaire's Death.

Souw years ago, an individual wellknown
and highly respeeted in the religious world,
narrated in my hearing the fulﬁ)wing inci-
dent's In early life, while with a college com-
panion he was making a tonron the conti-
nent, at P’aris his friend was seized with an
alarming illness. A physician of great cele-
brity was speedily summoned, who stated
that much would depend upon a minute at-
tention to his directions, As there was no
one at hand upon whom they could place
much reliance, he was requested to recom-
mend Bome confidential and  experienced
nurse, He mentioned one, but added, *‘You
may think yourself happy, indeed, should

ou be able to secure her services; but she
1 50 much in request among the higher cir-
cles hh':rrﬁ'llmt lheraﬂiia !}t}:ie (xmm of fiud-
n lsengngecl ! @ nifrator at once
orﬁerod his carriage, went to her residence,
and, much to his satisfaction, found her at
home. Ile briefly stated Hlis errand, and re-
uested her immediate attendance. ‘Dut,
before T consent to accompany you, permit,
me, sir,’ #aid she, ‘to ek youa single ques-
tion : Is your friend a Chnstian ¥ *Yes," he
replied ; ‘he is indeed a Christian, in the
best and highest scnse of Jterm; a man
who lives in the fear of God: “But I should
like to know the reason of your inquiry I"—
‘Sir,’ she answered, ‘I was the nurse that at-
sickness, and for
all the wealth of Eu T would never see
another infidel die’— ] 1

Nose axp Lips.~~A sharp nose and (lien
lips are considered by physiognomists cor-
tain signs of & shrewish disposition, As n
criminal was onca on his way to the gallows,
proclamation was made that, if any woman

:lrould marry him under the gallows, with
18
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1 she did, “Nose like a knife)"
like wafers | Drivoon, hagg
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rope around his neck, he would receive | spi
pardon, “I will,” eried a cracked voice from lofs
_crowd, The eulprit gesired ll-; W

Anteresting  Stories.
B Prefiy Story. oy
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I ‘Wi, I think itslikely ; but don't tease
| mo an re.  Your brother has married a
! poor gitl, one whom 1 forbade him to umrra‘.

and I won't fogrve him if they starve t
er.

This speech was addressed to a lovely girl
scarcely eighteen, benutiful as the lily that
bides itself beneath the dark waters. She
was parting the silvery Jocks on her father's
high, handsome forchead, of which her own

|86 extraordinary, that we could hardly

wh W onO'crw B0k s
WE notice in the -Eump«iu papers’

“eredit to it, if it was not endorsed by 'n
of the highest standing in Berlin and Vi
enna,
marriage twin sons, to whom she was devo-
tedly attached. ~ Their health being delicate
she deeided upon leaving Germany. By
the advice of the most eminent physidiana
she fixed her residence in Italy ; there, under
the influence of the fine climate, they grew,
but preserved the wervous impressibility
whicli in their youth had put- their lives in-

was a minature, and pleading the canse of
rer delinquent brother, whe had married in
opposition to her father's will, and conse
quently been disinherited. Mr, \\"houtlyl
was arich old gentleman, a resident of Bos-
ton. Ile was a fat, good natured old fellow,
somewhat given to the mirth and wine, and
sat in his arm-chinir from morning untii
night, smoking his pipe aud reading thel
newspapers.  Sometimes a story of his own |
exploits in our revelutionary battles filled up |
a passing hour, Ile had two children, the

danger.  Their likeness to each other was
truiy surprising.  Both devoted themselves
to the fine arts, painting especially.  When
sixteen years old ll:c?' were considered as

(masters ; but abont that time ‘a erisis took

placein the disease attacking both. The
physicians decided that the young men must
separate 5 they objeeted for a long time; bui
at last overcome by the supplications of their
mother, they left to chance to decide which
one should depart. w2

It fell upon Alfred, and he started torwisit
Gireeec and the East, to be absent about a

disobedient som, and the Leautiful girl before
spoken of. T'he fond girl went on pleading : |
‘Dear futher, do forgive him; you don't|
know what a beautiful girl he las married, |
and—
‘I think it's likely,"said the old man, *but

this plangy room smokes so.’

‘Well," continued Ellen ‘won't you just see
her now—slie is so good, and the litde boy,
hie looks so innocent.’

‘What do yousay 7" interrupted the father;
‘a boy | have I a grandchild? Why Ellen,I
never knew that before! but I think it's likely.
Well, now give me my chocolate, and then
go to your music lesson.'

Ellen left him. The old man’s licart be-
gan to relent.

“Well, he went on, ‘Charles was always :lt

d boy, a little wild or so at college, Lut
ﬁ:ﬁjulgmf Iriin ; and he was always ggmd to
his old father, for all, but he disobeyed me
by marrying thispoor girl; yet as my old
friend and fellow-soldier, Tom Bonner used
to say, we must forgive. Poor Tom! 1
would give all the old shocs I have got, to
know what ever become of lim. If [ could
but find him or one of his children !  Ieav-
en grant they they are not sutfering ! This
plangy simoky room, how my eyes water !—
f I did but know who this girl was that my
Charles has married; but I have never heard
her name. I'll find out and—

‘I think it's likely,’ said the old man,

Ellen led into the room a beautiful boy, a-
bout three years old. Iis eurly lair and
rosy cheeks could not but make one love him.

“Who is that ?" said the old man wiping
his eyes,

‘That that is Charles’ boy, said El-
len, throwing one of her arms around hLer
father’s neck, while on the other she placed
the child on his knee. The child looked
tenderly up in his face and lisped out :

‘Grandpa, what makes youery so ¥’

The old man clasped the child to his bo-
som, kissed Limm again and again, After
this emotion had a hitle subsided, he bade
thechild tell his name.

“Thomas Bonner Wheatly," said the boy,
‘I am named after grandpa.’

‘What do I hear I’ said the old man,
‘Thomas Bonner your grandfuther ¥
‘Yes,' lisped the boy, and he lives with ma,

‘ -

at '
‘Get me my cane,’ said the old man, ‘and
come Ellen ; be quick child.

They started off at a quick pace, which
soon brought them to the poor, thongh neat
lodgi of his son. There he behehl his

don’t tease ne, and open the door-a little, |

year.  Regularly were transmitted by hin®
to his mother and brother left behim?, pic-
tures, sketches, &e., of interesting and beau-
tiful scenes in Wis travels. But these pic-
tures, taken from nature, were so exactly the
counterpart of whathad been paintad by
the brother at home during the same time,
that they could not he distinguishdd the one
from the other. While in Upper Egypt Al-
fred dicd, and the physicians wrote to the
motlier an acconnt of the circumstances at-
tending Lis death.  Upon the same day, and
at the snme honr, the brother in Italygalso
died. The same circumstances atten his
death—the last words uttered were the same,
The distracted mother returned to Ger-
many. T'wo years after she again gave birth
to twin sons, the exact gounterparts of those
she had lost.  She gave to them the same
names. The same sym ptoms of feeble health
showed themselves, and change of climate
was again ordered. The mothier repaired to
Spain.  The twin sons again devoted them-
selves to painting.  When sixtecn they were
also taken sick, and a separtion was order-
ed. The mother for a time resisted, but fi-

nally consented that one of them- shoul
visit the south of 8pain. 1ARee n'"
-

signated Alfred #s the one that

The same ‘phenomenon was'
nessed.  What was painted by one in Cadiz
was reproduced by the other in Barcelona
or Cadiz.  Upon the very day that Alfred
was about to return to his mother and broth-
er he wassuddenly taken ill and dieds At
the very same moment the brother died in
the arms of his miother, both promouncing
the snme words their.brothers had pronoun-
ced twenty years before. L
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